








gp TALES IN THUS jg 
© “MAGAZINE... 


BE SURE TO READ THE LATEST EXCITING YARNS ALWAYS 
FOUND ІП THESE OTHER ” “ПЕШ Jui Е-С COMICS ! 


PIA E ere 5. 
— 







ти 


HEE, НЕЕ? so vou GOT YOUR GRIMY PAWS ONE ONE OF YOUR 040 MAN'S DIMES, BOUGHT му MUCK-MAG, ANO 
NOW YOU'RE HUNGRY FOR ANOTHER SL/ME-SERVING FROM мү CAULOROW HERE IN THE HAUNT OF FEAR ЕН? 
WELL, TUCK YOUR OFOOL CUPS UNOER YOUR DOUBLE CHINS, KNOT YOUR NAPKINS aRoUNO YOUR AUBBY 
NECKS, AND YOUR OEL/P/UM OIETICIAN, YOUR REEKING- RESTAURATEUR, vouR MORBIO- MEWU-MAKEP, 
THE OLO WITCH, WILL OISH OUT ANOTHER OF HER REVOLTING RECIPES. REAOY? GOOD/ THEN HERE GOES 
WITH THE NAUSEATING WOVELETTE I CALL... 








STELLa's FURNISHEO ROOM WASN'T VERY FAR FROM 
THE UNIVERSITY. IN FACT, FROM HER FRONT WIN- 
OOW, SHE COULO SEE THE TOWER OF MEMORIAL HALL 
RISING ABOVE THE ROOFTOPS. SHED HURRIEO THE 
FEW BLOCKS FROM THE CAMPUS, FLUNG OPEN THE 
OOOR, TOSSEO HER BOOKS ON A CHAIR, AND NOW 
SHE STOOD GAZING OUT OVER THE COLLEGE TOWN 
ANO SMILING A TRIUMPHANT SMILE... 


ANCIENT CIVILIZATION’? vou'RE 


OWE COURSE I WON'T HAVE то WORRY 
ABOUT АМУ МОРЕ 7 





STELLA TURNED AND GRINRED АТ STELLA SWUNG OPEN THE CLOSET ' ІТ was MITZI, STELLA'S ROOMMATE. 
HER REFLECTION IN THE FULL- AND UNHOOKED HER VERY BEST SHE CROSSED THE SMALL ROOM AND 
LENGTH MIRROR ON THE CLOSET | STRAPLESS FROM THE RACK. FINGERED THE EVENING GOWN 
БООКЕ НЕ EYED НЕК ВАГГЕВЧА АТ TIME TO ROLL MI STELLA GOT A HEAVY ) ir ISN'T А BLINO 
Soe нен ГО ER DORI [our MEAE. CUNSI SAY/ were | | DATE TONIGHT, (ПАТЕ, I HOPE, Т 
Hi Tig Ees ANO SHE SHOOK MITZif WOULDN'T FOOL 
HER HEAD, , AROUNO WITH ANY 
КУ GA 


47 BLINO ОАТЕ 
uw THESE ОАУ5/ 





























UH-UB NO 
SIR? THIS OUTFIT , 


OURING THE DAY, BUT 
NOW THAT I'VE BEEN 
INVITED TO AN EVE- 








WELL „ЛЕ YOU PROFESSOR F/WLEY/P THE 
он, CUT /7, MITZI. * PROMIS& NOT TO ANCIENT CIVILIZATION" 
A FEW STUDENTS 0 ТУЛЫ тиг TELLS 11's... / TEACHER?! ane YOU OUT 
OISAPPEAR FROM h JUST REPEATING WHAT QAO Ex OF YOUR M/WO ? WHY,HE'S 
THE CAMPUS. 18 т HEARD. WHO'S THE FINLEY. AN OLD CREEP/ 
THAT ANY REASON TO Ë 

START UGLY RUMORS 
ABCUT MANIACS AND 


















Mono | MIS Бас 
Фра ИЙ În 


WE'RE GONNA HAVE А VAM SESSION. 
ООМТ WORRY/ youn SECRET'S 


HE MAY BE AN 020 CREER MITZ, 
BUT IF I DON'T FASS 'ANCIENT 


CIVILIZATION WOULDN'T FILL А з 7 SAFE WITH ME. 
THIMBLE. ч 


Мита! LEFT AND STELLA STRETCHED QUT ON THE BED. ІТ was GOING ТО GE 50 SIMPLE. STELLA'D PLANNED IT ALL 
SHE SMILED iMPISHLY. . SO CAREFULLY, EVER SINCE THAT FIRST WEEK.. WHEN 
THEYD COVERED EGYPTIAN CULTURE AND SHE'O KNOWN 
SHE'D NEVER BE ABLE TO PASS THAT COURSE, WHAT WITH 
GREECE АМО ROME YET TO COME. SHE'D WORKED ON PRO- 
FESSOR FINLEY, AND THIS AFTERNOON, SHE'O FINALLY 
SUCCEEDED... 

DH, ER, 2/58 SHARR го or COURSE, 
LIKE TO SEE vou AFTER, PROFESSOR. 













SHE'D BEEN SO CAREFUL ABOUT HER 
MAKE-UP, SHE'D WORN HER MOST 
FLATTERING SWEATERS. SHE'D SAT ME, PROFESSOR... 

CROSS-LEGGED IN CLASS TILLHER | 7A/EO/HONMESTLY |EFFECTS QUITE SAY, . SOME 

MUSCLES HAD ACHED, AND HE'D INE TRIED! SUTI] CLEAR, MISS SHARPS THE 


FINALLY SITTEN... FACULTY FROWNS 
U WANTED TO; LAST NIGHT I READ 4 5 on FRATERWIZA- 
SEE ME, РАО- „f YOUR PAPER ON THE (7 І COVERED TOO ». 

A 


y , MUCH GROUND 
FESSOR? FALL OF ROME, A à Тос 2427 FOR 




















MISS SHARP, FRANKLY, 
I'M a LITTLE WOR- | 
ЕР anouT нож 
MUCH YOU'VE GRASPED 
FROM MY LECTURES! 
























Сбн X...19EE/ WELL..JER. PERHAPS. IF NO Не о BITTEN, ALL RIGHT. HE'D SUGKED IN THE ВАЙ. 
онт WANT JONE КМЕЖ . |Т МАЗ... ү HOOK, LINE, AND SINKER... 

Е INTO ANY / BAY... OUR LITTLE OH,4 WOULDN'T TELL А AHEM. YES..ER 

Е а ЕВ... 

KIND or TROUBLE... ee Mu utt ) Y SOUL proresson, WOT d WELL THEN, SHALL WE 
Wis Sense sar eh ASOUL 7 THIS 18 80 SAY,.. TONIGHT... АТ 

VERY місе. ein. SWEET oF you’ т... EIGHT. .. ar MY HOUSE? 

E... ER... AH... GA... X COULDÁ/SS YOU... 7 YOU'LL... ER... MAKE 

s^ SUPE YOU'RE NOT 

=> SEENI 



























STELLA YAWNED AND STRETCHEO. SHE LOOKED АТ PROFESSOR FINLEY'S HOUSE WAS ONE OF THOSE OLO 
HER WATCH, . FASHIONED MONSTROSITIES THAT HAD ONCE BEEN VERY 
7m i STYLISH. STELLA LIFTEO THE HUGE DOOR KNOCKER. 
g еди Л THE HOLLOW BOOM ECHOEO DOWN LONG CORRIDORS AND 
j UP STEEP STAIRCASES АМО OIED AWAY IN DARK CORNERS 
WITHIN. THE DOOR SOUEAKEO OPE 


MISS SHARP? ( YES, PROFESSO 
ITS МЕ: И 
T А і 1 


то HURRY? 





STELLA SWIRLED THROUGH THE SHE WATCHED HIS BEADY LITTLE ALLRIGHT, ER 
DOOR, MOVING LITHELY, TRYING TO EYES SWEEP OVER НЕК, YES. STELLA, COME .. 
LOOK VERY DESIRABLE... ‘ANCIENT CIVILIZATION’ WAS OVE COME INTO THE // EVERYTHING 
WHY, MISS OH, THIS27 IT'S COURSE SHE WASN'T GOING TO HAVE 15 S0... SO... 
SHARP/NOURE ) JUST A LITTLE TO WORRY ABOUT.. INTERESTING! 
ALL ORESSEO } SOMETHING L 11"5..17'5 А CALL МЕ 
PICKEO UP FOR VERY W/CE GOWN, 
LOCKTAILSS MISS SHARP, YOU... 
AS LIKE VT? — YOU LOOK VERY 





STELLA HID HER REAZ FEELINGS. THE /MS/DE OF THE HOUSE PROFESSOR FINLEY OPENED A SMALL DOOR 
WAS WORSE THAN THE OUT S/OE. THERE WERE STATUES WHER- AT THE END OF THE HALL. HE MOTIONEO 
EVER ONE LOOKED... MARBLE BUSTS OF ROMAN EMPERORS. . STELLA DOWN THE STEPS... 

FULL LENGTH POSES OF MIGHTY ROMAN WARRIORS... ROMAN IT'S TÑ THE THE CELLAR OF 
POETS, WRITERS, MATHEMATICIANS. COLUMNS LINEO THE WALLS, r f WHAT I 
BETWEEN WHICH WERE HUNG PAINTINGS OF ANCIENT ROMAN SCENES, _ TIS 5214 


00 xou FINO IT (WTE RESTING, T a 
MISS...ER.., STELLA? GOMES 4 
I'LL SHOW YOU SOMETHING 
REALLY INTERESTING... 





STELLA DESCENOEO THE STEPS SLOWLY, Ат THE BOTTOM OF THE STELLA OPENED IT. PROFESSOR 
THINKING TO HERSELF. . STAIRS WAS ANOTHER DOOR... FINLEY PUSHED, STELLA SPRAWLED 
ALLU T HAVE To ZO iS I'VE ALWAYS А MASSIVE OAK OOOR, .. THROUGH, , , 

THROW му ARMS LOVED ROMAN TEN ye wv. 

AROUNO HIM ANO CULTURE, STELLA! PI 

KISS HIM ANO HE'S үз? қ, - 

A DEAD DUCK ^ 3 2 

HE WON'T DARE 


FLUNK ME. POOR . 
PROFESSOR FINLEY! 






— Z 


THE 0008 SLAMMEO SHUT BEHINO STELLA. THE- FOOTSTEPS FAOED AWAY UP THE CELLAR STAIRS. STELLA 


LOCK SNAPPEO, PROFESSOR FINLEY'S MANIACAL SCREAMEO AFTER THEM, SUDDENLY, STELLA'S BLOOD 
LAUGH ECHDED THRDUGH.,. -та q FROZE. SHE_HEARO THE LOW-THROATED GROWL... 


PROFESSOR. MY 600: ; - HE'S вот 


WHAT /$ THIS! LET ” $ ANOTHER 
ME ours 5 







STELLA PEEREO INTO THE GLOOM. SHE SEEMEO TOBE IN Ат THE OTHER ENO DF THE CAVERNDUS CELLAR 
SOME SORT OF HUGE ROOM THERE WERE OTHER FIGURES CHAMBER, STELLA COULD SEE THE BARS... ANO 

НИООСЕОТОСЕТНЕВ IN THE CENTER DF THE FLODR... _ BEHINO THEM, THE BURNING YELLOW EYES ANO THE 
WHO. ..WHO ARE HE'S MAD НЕ TRAPPED US GLEAMING TEETH. . - 
THE SAME WAY НЕ TRAPPED YOUS HE'S GOTA Z/OW 

THIS 15 HIS COLOSSEUM/ SEE? BACK THERE... AND 
SEE THE CAGES...7 A TIGER... 


















STELLA'S EYES WERE BECOMING АССУЗТОМЕО TO 
THE DARKNESS NOW, SHE COULO SEE THE OTHERS... 
YOUNG GIRLS LIKE HERSELF., SHIVERING IN THE DANK 
DAMPNESS SHE RECOGNIZED THEM, THEY WERE 





STUOENTS... THE STUDENTS THAT HAD ОВАРРЕЛЙЕО,, 


SuboENLY THE CELLAR REVERBERATED WITH A RECORDED 
TAUMPET FANFARE. THE LIGHTS WENT DN STELLA BLINKED. 
THE SAND FLOON OF THE CELLAR WAS STAINÉO RED. IN 

THEIR CAGES,THE ANIMALS ROARED, OROOLING HUNGRILY.. 


GREETINGS, MY 


BELOVEO SUBJECTS? 






PROFESSOR FINLEY ENTEREO А 
DRAPÉD BOX. НЕ HAD OISCAROEO HIS 
DRESSING GOWN ANO NOW STOOD 
PROUDLY IN A WHITE ROMAN TOGA, 
A WREATH OF LAUREL ON HIS HEAD... 


NERO, EMPEROR OF J PROFESSOR? 


OF ALL ROME, 4 НАМЕ PITY? 
WELCOMES Your 


WINE GLASS 






THE LION SNARLEO. THE TIGER РАООЕО TOWARO THEM. THE 
GORILLA POUNOEO HIS CHEST, WAOOLING OUT OF HIS CAGE. THE 
CELLAR RESOUNOEO WITH THE HYSTERICAL SHRIEKINGS OF THE 
HELPLESS GIRLS. 


YAAAAAAAHHHHGGHHHy 


+ 


STELLA ANO THE OTHER GIRLS 
HUDDLED TOGETHER, WHIMPERING , 
AS THE MAD MAN RAISEO HIS 





BEHIND His SCREENEO BOX, PROFESSOR 
FINLEY PRESSEO А SUTTON THEN 

ANOTHER. STELLA SCREAMED. THE BARS 
OF THE CASES ROLLEO OPEN.. 


Ано AS THE SHRIEKS ANO SCREAMS ROSE ТО А 
CRESCENOO, HARMONIZING IN A HORROR SYMPHONY 
WITH THE ROARS OF THE SLDOD-STARVEO BEASTS, 
THE MANIAC MUNCHED GRAPES АМО STRUMMEO 
HIS LYRE ANO WATCHEO THE RIPPING.. THE 
TEARING., THE VERY ОЕАТН SCENE HIS MAMA- 
CAL COUNTERPART HAO WATCHED NINETEEN 
CENTURIES AGO... 








STELLA SAT UP WIDE -EYED, .. 


GOLLY’ YOU WERE 
HAVING A HECK OFA 
NIGHTMARE fg 


НЕ HAD ТНОВЕ WIFE. FINLEY? 
GIRLS THAT 018- THAT oio 
APPEARED FROM CREEP! HE 
THE CAMPUS IN HIS / WOULON'T 
CELLARS AND т. ) Hunt A FLYS 
ІТ SURE #45 
A DREAM, BABY! 


DREAM on NO DREAM ГИ" 
GOING TO GET THAT SHEEPSKIN, 


STELLA SCREAMED, MITZI SHOOK HER AGAIN 


HUM On, 


MIT21 , 808. 


STELLA CLUNG TO HER ROOMMATE, SOBBING. , - 

1T wad AWFUL, MITZI! AWEFUL? HE ү WHOP wHAT 
was CRAZY HE THOUGHT HE WAS — / ARE YOU TALKING 
NEROS HE най A MINIATURE 

COLOSSEUM | ANDA LION... 

AND A TIGER ANOA. 





AS DONE IN ) DATE WITH 

STATUES 
EVERYWHERE! BUSTS! ul 
PAINTINGS оғ ROMAN 4) 
SCENES, IT ЖАБ 





6000 Luck, 






SHE HURRIED OOWN OARK STREETS ТО PROFESSOR 
FINLEY'S HOUSE. _ — 
ms WEAR #/ MiT2 SUBGESTED мү 
DREAM TO МЕ WHEN SHE TOLD МЕ МОТ TO 60 ON 
ANY BLIND DATES BECAUSE OF THOSE D/S- 
APPEARENCES „Ано Z, IN TURN, IN MY DREAM, 
ATTRIBUTED THEM то PROFESSOR FINLEY... 
iem. WHICH OF COURSE, 15 A/D/CUL OUS 








PROFESSOR FINLEY'S HOUSE WASN'T STELLA SWIRLEO THROUGH THE SHE WATCHEO HIS BEAOY LITTLE 
AT ALL AS STELLA HAO DREAMEO IT, DOOR. THIS WAS NO DREAM NOW! EYES SWEEP OVER HER, YES, ANCIENT 
THERE WAS NO CODRKNOCKER . 
ІМ5ТЕАО, SOFT CHIMES SANG FROM 
WITHIN AS SHE TOUCHEDTHE 


CIVILIZATION’ WAS OWE COURSE... 


CALL ME 
MISS SHARP’ WELL STELLA, 
GET STARTED.. Á PROFESSOR 








THIS Was IT! 





PROFESSOR FINLEY LED STELLA ООММ A LONG HALL TO “THE LOCK SNAPPED BEHINO THEM. STELLA LOOKED 
А HUGE DOOR. HE SWUNG IT OPEN... AROUND, RELIEVED. THE WALLS BORE WEIRD INSCRIPTIONS 


WELL THANK GOODNESS, PROFESSOR’) OH. NO.MISS SHARP AND STRANGE DRAWINGS. AT ONE ЕМО OF THE ROOM 
I WOULD HAVE DIED IF I SAW _“ER STELLA! ROMAN STOOO THREE . THREE. STELLA GASPED 
ANY ROMAN STATUES OR ИГ ewiizarion NEVER MUMMY CASES! YES, STELLA’ EGYPTIAN 
PAINTINGS OR THE LIKE... 2-, REALLY INTERESTEO THREE OF CULTURE 15 MY FORTE! X 

H AM PARTICULARLY INTERESTEO 
IN THE 207/42 PRACTICES ОҒ 
THE ANCIENT EGYPTIANS. 













STELLA BACKEO OFF. PROFESSOR FINLEY OPENED A CABINET AND DREW 
FORTH AN EGYPTIAN PRIEST'S MANTLE. HE DROPPED HIS ROBE, PLACED 
THE MANTLE ON HIS HEAD, AND CAME TOWARO HER... THE YARDS AND 
YAROS OF BURIAL GAUZE TRAILING BEHINO HIM... 


IT'S AN /WTERESTIWG PROCESS, 
STELLA... MUMM/FICATION., 


HEE, HEE! WELZ, KIDOIES,THAT ABOUT 

WRAPS IT UP..FOR STELLA, THAT 15. 

PROFESSOR FINLEY HAS FOU MUMMY 

CASES NOW, ANO THERE ARE FOUA 

GIRLS MISSING FROM THE CAMPUS. 

STRANGE THING ABOUT ANCIENT 

CIVILIZATION’ STUDENTS. THEY 

EITHER FLUNK OUT, DROP QUT, OR... 

HEE, HEE... D/E QUT. NOW, THE VAULT 

KEEPER AWAITS WITH ///5 GORY STORY! 

1724 SEE YOU LATER WITH ANOTHER OF 

MY GR/M FAIRY 

TALES, INCIOEN- 

TALLY, iF YOU 

HAVEN'T JOINED 

THE £.C. FAN — 

w 4200767 CLUE... 
WHY FIGHT IT'TS 
BIGGER THAN BOTH 

OF US! DIS YOU 

LATER! 





































WHEN WE BOARDED THE TRANS-PACIFIC AIRLINER IN SAN 
FRANCISCD, CLARK AND I WERE PERFECT STRANGERS. HE 
CHOSE THE SEAT SESIDE ME AND WE SEGAN TO TALK. BY 
HAWAII, WE WERE FRIENDS. BY WAKE ISLAND,WE WERE 
MORE THAN FRIENDS, BY GUAM,I WAS IN LOVE AND, 
KNEW IT. AND WHEN THE ENGINE CAUGHT FIRE SDME- 
WHERE SOUTH-EAST OF THE PHILIPPINES, THE ONLY 
TERROR, ТНЕ ONLY FEAR I HAD... WAS NOW THAT Го 


ATTENTION ALL 
THAT ENGINE! "LORDI PASSENGERS! 
FLAMES! X 


THE. | FASTEN YOUR SEAT 
PLAWE'S| BELTS! FASTEN YOUR. 
ОМ FIRE’ | SEAT BELT S / WERE 
GOING DOWN... 





HEH, HEH! NOW IT'S WY TURN TO SH/VER YOUR TIMBERS. ҮЕР, IT'S YOUR HOST IN THE VAULT OF HORROR, 
THE VAULT- KEEPER, READY TO PRESENT ANOTHER PIECE DF PUTRID PROSE FROM мү CREEPY COLLECTION 
оғ TERROR-TOMES. THIS SCREAM-SELECTION OUGHT то CHILL YOUR WATERY BLOODS x CALL \т.. 





I REMEMBER THE STEWARDESS STUMBLING UP AND DOWN 
THE AISLE, COMFORTING US, REASSURING US, ANDTHE 
SCREAMING WHINE OF THE WIND OUTSIDE MIXING WITH 
THE SHRIEKS DF THE PASSENGERS INSIDE AS OUR PLANE 
DOVE SEAWARD. AND I REMEMBER HOW I TOOK CLARK'S 
HAND AND HELD IT TO MY TREMBLING LIPS... 


тты | 
D-DARLING! I-I'M EVERYTHING wiLLBE 
F-FRIGHTENED... ALL RIGHT, RUTH” а 












— 
THEN, THE UTTER SCREAMING CONFUSION, AS МЕ REALIZEO 
WE WERE SINKING, SOMEONE OPENED THE ESCAPE HATCH 
ANO WE POUREO OUT ONTO THE WING. Mi8S KIRBY, THE 
STEWAROESS, REMEMGERED ТО SALVAGE THE MEDICAL KIT, 
AND THE PILOT, CAPTAIN MILLER, MANAGEO TO INFLATE TWO 
LIFE RAFTS . 


"QUICKLY 7 DET INTO THE 777004 CAPTAIN 
RAFTS, SHE'S S/NA/N6 FAST | MILLER'LAWD. 


THE PACIFIC GAME UP TO MEET US, BLUE AND VAST 
AND ROLLING AND THE MOMENTS BEFORE WE МІТ WERE 
ETERNITIES, THEN, THE SUDDEN SHOCK! THE SPRAY 
EXPLOOING UPWARO AROUNO US! THE HISSING OF THE 
FLAMING ENGINE AS THE SEA WATER ENVELOPED IT 








ма ` 
- A DEREN n c.r — — 








— 
THE PLANE WENT ООМН NOSE FIRST Houns LATER, WE PULLED OUR | AFTER WE'D CLEARED A CAMPSITE, 
IN A MATTER OF MINUTES. I SHUD- RAFTS UP ОМ А SPUME-LINED |) CAPTAIN MILLER CALLEO US ALL 
DERED AS 1 WATCHEO THE TAIL SEC- SLIMY SHORE. FOUL~SMELLING i TOGETHER 
TION SINK SLOWLY BENEATH THE ORIFTWOOO AND REEKING SEAWEED 
NOW, I DON'T KNOW HOW LONG 
НОРРУ PACIFIC COVERED THE NARROW STEAMING WE'RE GOING TO BF МЕНЕ .IT MAY 


"Т KNOW ^ NE EAS А | BE A WEEK. IT MAY ВЕ SIX MONTHS. 
THERE ARE NUMRERAS )/1 THOUGHT THESE Y AoNLY IN. y | EVENTUALLY, WE'LL ВЕ AESCUED 
ОҒ ISLANDS IN THIS PACIFIC ATOLLS wERE| TRAVEL THIS 15 NEAR THE $A/PP/AG LANES 
AREA . MANY SUPPOSEO TO BE FOLDERS IN ДАУ CASE, OUR SUAV/VAL | 
UNCHARTED ^ LITTLE PARADISES.... gÇ | DEPENOS ON EVERYONE'S 
w COOPERATION? pa 





| THERE IS PLENTY OF 00/7 GROWING DN THE !SLANO, бо THERE WE WERE, ELEVEN HUMAN BEINGS MAROONED 
AND PLENTY OF £/S# IN THE LAGOON SO WE WOW'T ON AN UNINHABITED TROPICAL ISLAND. THAT FIRST 
STARVE WE'VE GOT ONE GUN, ONE BOX OF SHELLS, NIGHT, А8 CLARK ANO L SAT BESIDE EACH OTHER AND 
АМО А MEDICAL KIT WITH ALL THE ФАГ WOOD LISTENEO TO THE SOUEALING TROPICAL BIROS OFF IN 
AROUNO, WE CAN BUILO A 5/6/М42 PYAE,AND IFA THE DENSE QVERGROWTH, 1 NOTICED.. 
PLANE OR A SHIP COMES BY, WE'LL BE ABLE TO I AM, RUTH, WEVE.. 
LIGHT /7 ТО ATTRACT ATTENTION. 50,414 IN ALL, WE'VE GOT ТО BE MES- 


4 NE OUR SITUATION COULD он. T 
{ ЕА LOT WORSE. ae За ic ual це 








TT 


А WEEK WENT BY. NO PLANE OR SHIP CAME NEAR та Every NIGHT, SOMETHING ELSE WAS STOLEN FROM ONE 
ISLAND, AND STRANGE THINGS BEGAN TO HAPPEN. OWE f OF THE MEMBERS OF QUR GROUP., 
OF OUR PARTY WAS A THIEF- -— — __ [1 CAN'T UMDERSTAND 1T, 
A THAT'S RIGHT. MY v7 I DON'T KNOW мно | | CAPTAIN’ му BELT-BUCKLE | CLEPTOMANIC. 
( AING WAS STOLEN LAST THE GUILTY PARTY <| | was or Z/TTZ£ VALUE. Т HAVE МО ALTERNA- 
а | NIGHT. L DEMAND iTS //8, MR. KUBLESKI, WHO WOULD WANT TO TIVE BUT то POST A 
> RETURN. “ТУ BUT I'LL DO MY BEST 
К. ay mamamanmi JL To F/W2 OUT. а 


= qj 

























А TIME WILL STAWO 
GUARO WHILE THE 
OTHERS SLEEP THIS 
PETTY THIEVERY 


MUST зе STOPPED 








CAPTAIN MILLER FUMBLED THROUGH Оне BYONE,WE ALL SEARCHEO Our | THE THIEF, WHOEVER HE OR SHE WAS, 
HIS POCKETS... POCKETS AND PURSES. IT WAS HAD RIFLED THROUGH EVERYONE'S 
за горната INCREDIBLE... CLOTHES .PROBABLY WHILE WE 
























WHD., -WHO., .7HAT'S NAVE, | fr HA> PLENTY ок W acc or му Y | SLEPT BUT THE CURIOUS THING WAS 
FUNNY 1 жаз SURE Y cAPTAINI | | CHANGE. 1 REMEM- | DIMES Амо Д. /нез ONLY N ( ALL MY BULLS 
I HAD ЗОМЕ CHANGE. BERI NOW..I'VE QUAMTERS TAKEN Q/MES ` ARE НЕВЕ, А 


ISI 
ANYBODY GOTA СИЯ THAT'S ONLY A PEANY ARE GONE... AND QUARTERS | SILVER DOLLAR 


ano TWO ма, AND MALF- I HAD 18 GONE. 
NICKELS. Tz ^4 ll ( porlas Л ит PENNIES AND 
S F род VICKELS АНЕ 
№ 4 MSS HERE? 7 
тм 
44/4 à 
7 "ж ( 


= 











) 


№ 


! Miss KIRBY, THE STEWARDESS GASPED. W 
MR. DAWSON, WHAT k. SAVER A Yano му 
WAS YOUR BELT » RING SEEMS 
BUCKLE MADE -~ MY RING | OUR 
WAS IMEF 15 









WE FOUNO QUT WAY. ONE NIGHT AT THE END OF THE 
SECOND WEEK, I WAS AWAKENED TO THE BLOOD-CURDLING 
SOUND OF SOMEONE SHRIEKING IN PAIN 


г YAA£ AHHHHgr conor V 


























sivem | ONLY WHAT WAS 
00.7/ INTERESTED | Haste Š 
IN STEALING | NEN КУСА 






SILVERS ue 
BUT WAY P 












We STARED AT EACH OTHER... ASHEN FACES IN THE PALE 
COME FROM UP THE BEACH. WE ALL SCRAMBLED TOWARO | | MOONLIGHT. CAPTAIN MILLER'S VOICE WAS COLD,ÉXPRES- 
THE SPOT, THE MOON CAST ANEERIE GREENISH GLOW SIONLESS... 
ON EVERYTHING. HE WAS LYING FACE OOWNWARO ON THE | BUT THERE ARE WO THEN ONE OF MR. 

BLOOO-STAINEO SANO. , - -— WILD BEASTS ON THIS US IS THE WILO} КИЕБИ 
ISLAND! ONLY Z/S.. . 


THE SCREAM HAD AWAKENED THE WHOLE CAMP. IT МАО 

























CERTAIN HUMAN BEINGS, WHEN THE 
MOON 15 FULL, CRAVE THE 
FLESH OF OTHER HUMANS. WE WEREWOLF 15 
ALL THEM WEREWOLVES © то SHOOT IT 
2 WITH A SILVER 
BULLET? 







— 








I LOOKED AT THE FACES AROUND МЕ AS MR, KUBLESKT 
UP BEHIND МЕ AND SLIPPED HIS ARM AROUND МҮ SPOKE. CAPTAIN MILLER... MR. DAWSON... MISS KIRBY... 
SHOULDER... — E. MR. ANSEN. . . MRS. AMES.. „МЕ. AMES... WHO WAS IT? WHO? 
YOU MEAN THAT UNLESS w£ ЧУ THAT 15 CORRECT, THE WEREWOLF AWEW HE... OR SHE... го ANDAOM WA 
CAN MANUFACTURE A S/LVER Ë CLARK. WO LEAD WAS IN TROUBLE WHEN WE CRASHED, НЕ | EVEN IF HIS ДА 
BULLET, WE CANNOT KILL KNEW THAT THE FULL MOON мошо | iOENTITY /8% 7 
THIS... THIS TH/NG, MR. KILL A WERE- RISE WITHIN 7WO WEEKS. HE KNEW wr LEARNED, WE Р 
š .. HE WOULD HAVE TO S7//K£. 50,НЕ WILL NOT BE 


XS. M x L 
на PT! qz 
ЕРЕ J) EIE EVERYTHING МАСЕ OF 5/40  / ABLE ТО абу 
\ lies en rhe АН AY 
А 7 2 3 ығы j 
Ns y" «Ж 5 ! a é 























> 


Ін THE DAYS ANO WEEKS THAT AND THEN, IT HAPPENED AGAIN. Ано WHEN WE ВОТ TO MISS KIRBY'S 
FOLLOWED, X SCARCELY LEFT FOUR WEEKS AFTER THE FIRST LEAN-TO, WE FOUND HER PALE WHITE 
CLARK'S SIDE, I WAS FRIGHTENEO MUROER, ON THE NIGHT OF THE BODY TORN AND SHREOOED AND 
AND HE WAS THE ONLY ONE £COULD FULL MOON, A HORRIBLE SHRIEK ©? REO WITH BLOGO... 
к” то... ч ЕСНОЕО ACROSS OU OUR TROPIC THE WEREWOLF 
CLARKf NEXT WEEK) 224 PRO- я A СК AGAIN, 


15 THE FULL MOON } TECT YOU, г ? : т 
AGAIN! WHAT WILL 4 HONEYIOOW T ) 
WE OOP WHAT IF WORRY f 3 2; б 
IT STRIKES Р ao ) 
CUM E A 
& — 22 1 
3 h 























ALL RIGHT! WE'LL FINO LOOKING, CAPTAINS 
OUT WHO IT 157 WHO'S ТБ 700 LATES 
MISSING? QUICKLY ^ ONCE THE WEREWOLF'S 


r HUNGER FOR HUMAN 
кор ар. 552 FLESH 15 SATED, НЕ 


ING WHO/S A 
9 Ӛ. WEREWOLF? 
ISNT МЕЖЕ? 4 RETURNS ONCE MORE - 











ANO THEN, AT EXACTLY THE LORO? WHERE 

MOMENT OF THE FULL MOON, CAN WE GET 

THE TRANSFORMATION 15 ENOUGH SVLVER 

COMPLETE, НЕ /S, IN FACT, А TO FASHION A 

VERITABLE HUMAN WOLF. SILVER BULLET? 
Б WE'VE GOT TO 

OESTROY THIS 
GOO-AWFUL 


OURING THE PERIOD РАЕСЕКО/МЕ THE RISE OF THE FULL 
MOON, THERE ARE VERY FEW, CLARK! WEREWOLVES ARE 
MORTALÉY AFRAIO OF GARLIC. WW THE OLD COUNTRY, 
MANY PEASANTS 57/44 HANG GARLIC ON THEIR OOORS 
АТ FULL MOON TIME, AS THE FULL MOON A/SES, 
THE WEREWOLVES EYES TURN RED. A PENTAGRAM 
15 SEEN ON THE PALM or HIS /WTEWDED VICTIM. 
HIS EYEBROWS MERGE. . . HIS FACE GROWS HA/AY.. 
HIS TEETH LENGTHEN. . . 





















WITH MISS KIRBY'S DEATH, I BECAM! 
GUARDIAN OF THE MEDICAL KIT 
ALTHOUGH MY TRAINING CDNSISTED 
ONLY OF A SHORT NURSE'S AIDE 
COURSE DURING THE WAR, I NEVER- | | !N6S. .. 










THE VARIDUS CUTS AND BRUISES 
SUFFERED BY THE ME MBERS ОҒ OUR 
PARTY. , - 


CLARK CAME ОМ THE RUN. I POINTED ТО THE 


ROTTED CRATE ... LAUGHING... 


One DAY X WAS WALKING OOWN 
ALONG THE BEACH WHEN INOTICED| THE САМР... 
А CRATE THAT HAD WASHED ASHORE. Я 
I READ THE FADED STENCIL MARK- 








І WAVED TO CLARK WHO WAS UP АТ 






THELESS MANAGED TO PATCH UP "U.S. ARMY... QUARTERMASTI 
CORPS... FIELD МАТ! 
123 








"CLARK RECDILED IN HORROR HE WALKED AWAY... 
MUTTERING.. 





НЕ WALKED ON UP TD CAMP, NEVER DNCE'LDDKING 

BACK. I KICKED AT THE CRATE FURIDUSLY. . . 
он, BLAST YOU инт 010 YOU 

PICK 7А/8 BEACH TO WASH UP. 











CLARK HONEY” I WAS ONLY МЗ 


JOKING/ PLEASE DON'T B 


Тик ROTTED CRATE FELL APART. THE CANS RDLLED DUT 
OVER THE SAND. I PICKED DNE UP, THE STAMPEDLETTERS 
DENOTING ITS CONTENTS WAS STILL LEGIBLE... 








1 OIDN'T want то B£Z/EVE iT. 1 ` I OPENED THE MEDICAL KIT. I THAT монт t WENT TO CLARK 5 








PRAYED I WAS WRONG. CLARK... STUDIED THE CALENDAR. TONIGHT . | LEAN-TO, HE LOOKEO UP AT ME 

THE WEREWOLF f нож COULD IT TONIGHT WAS TO BE THE FULL MOON. SADLY... 

ФЕ? 1 LOVEO CLARK, 1 WANTED І STARTEO TO CLOSE THE MEDICAL WHY bib You Y 1 ғалы 
TO MARRY НІМ WHEN ALL THIS WAS КІТ, WHEN SOMETHING CAUGHT MY Have ТО FIND | LOOKS MY 
OVER. 1 HAD ТО ВЕ SUAE. 1 WENT EYE... OUT? WE COULD) PALM? THE 















BACK TO MY LEAN-TO 


THERE'S А CALENOAR SOMEWHERE! 
IAWOW IT! r SAW ITI I 
I REMEMBER! THE MEDICAL ^T A 


OF COURSE’ HOW STUPID 
OF MENOT TO HAVE 
THOUGHT ОЕ THIS BEFORE” 


HAVE BEEN SO 








‹ THE MOONLIGHT ~ AS HIS EYES TURNED . AND HE SNARLED 
STREAMED IN UPON HIS RED AND HIS TEETH AND SPRANG AT ME, 
FACE AS HE CHANGED :. LENGTHENED AND THE ` SLOBBERING . 


HAIR GREW OUT OF HIS 


AS HIS EYE@ROWS 





CAPTAIN MILLER САМЕ AND LOOKED АТ CLARK'S DEAD BODY LYING IN 
THE MOONLIGHT AND THEN HE STARED АТ ME QUESTIONINGLY AS L KIDDIES, EXACTLY AS SHE TOLD IT TOME. 
HANDED HIM THE EMPTY HYPODERMIC I'D FILLED WITH $/L VER HOW COME SHE MET МЕ, YOU ASK? SO 

NITRATE FROM THE BOTTLE YO FOUND IN THE MEO/CAL KT... WHO DO YOU THINK AESCUED HER АМО 


UT Ki т 7 THE OTHER CRUMBS? WATCH MES YOU 
po MEE feu. b 9000 LORO PET] | sce, t was TAKING ALITTLE CRUISE 
! LÀ A THIS SUMMER ON MY GWOST SH/P AND... 


S08... MR. KUBLESKI 
эң Ñ 0 WELL, THATS AWOZAEPR STORY! I'LL 


НЕН, НЕН? THAT'S РИТМИ YARN, 


















TILL SOME OTHER TIME. NOW 
(T'S TIME TO CLOSE 
UP THE VAULT OF 
HORROR FOR THIS 
ISSUE ОР O'S MAG, 

AND TURN YOU BACK 

TO HER. SO, 'BYE,NOW. 
AND.. AS THE UNDER - 
TAKER SAID WHEN НЕ 
PAINTED HIS COFFIN- 
CART AEO, “THISISA | 


| HEARSE OF А D/F- 
FERENT COLOR" 


г Graveyard Goodies 


Whether you're new to Е.С. or just one of the thousands already afflicted with E.C, fever, then the 
books and other goodies listed below will be of interest to you. Over the past 20 years dozens of 
publications and assorted memorabilia have been produced on and about E.C., but unfortunately 
most of them are not available anymore and fetch premium prices among collectors. The ifems 
listed here are all of high quality and deserve a place in the heart of any Е.С. fan. 


The E.C. HORROR LIBI 


Over 200 pages of the best iched between two 
gorgeous blood red hardcovers Thls FULL COLOR treasury 
Stands 10' x14" and contains 23 complete E C classics This 
showpiece includes such immortal stones аз. "Squeeze Pley" 
by Frank Frazetta, "Foul Play" by Jack Davis, "Midnight Mass" 
by Joe Orlando, "Horror Wa, How'e Bayou?" by Graham Ingels, 
"Swamped" by Reed Crandatl, and, in addition to tha other 17 
stories, you'll find an unpublished E C terror tale by Angelo 
Torres! A glorious landmark in the E С tradition, Price $19 95 
plus 75€ postage end handilng 


THE MONSTER TIMES š Special EC Issue 
Originally published In Мау, 1972 Features Interview with ВІП 
Gaines AI Feidstain as well as great articias on the ЕС 
Convention, the TALES FR THE CRYPT movie, the E.C 
books themselves. Lotsof iltustrations end a 20"x15" color 
E C cover postar fold-out by Jack Davis. Only e few ot thase 
ате available. Price; $2 50 plua25d poslage and hendling, 


E.C. PORTFOLIOS 


1 


No 1--И you ever wondered what the original ar! to those 
classic E C stories looked like, then youre тл for a surprise! 
This senes of art follos 15 just what the witch doctor ordered 
А stones were photographed from the actual original ап You 
can rest in piece that every single brush stroke 15 thara! The 
huge folio size and heavy bristol board present you with an 
unbeatable value Bound within the rare first issue you have 
"Touch and Go" by Johnny Craig, “Food For Thought" by Al 
Williamson and Roy Krankel, "Horror We, How'a Bayou?" by 
Graham Ingels, plus “Му World" by Wally Wood, covar art and 
тоге! Price. $50.00 plus $1.00 poslage end handling. Insured. 


Only a few left! 


No 2—This totlo contains 6 all tima Е C. classics. “Squeeze 
Play," "Air Burst,” "Let'a Play Polson,” “Flying Machine," "Gid 
Soldiers Never Die,” end "Thunder Jat." The beautiful cover о! 
this iavrsh folio 15 a FULL COLOR reproduction of Frazetta's 
unpublished version of Iha cover to WEIRD SCIENCE 
FANTASY No. 29! Price. $25.00 plus $1.00 postage and 


handling. Insured. 


No. 3—Full Coler covers. Beautifully reproduced inside you 
have ingels' "With All the Trappinge,” Williamson's “50 Gire 
50," Wood s "Mars ia Heaven," "Aca" by Savorin and "Spawn ot 
Vanua” by Faldsteln. Price: $15.00 plus $1.00 postage and 


handling. Insured. 


No 4—Again you get nothing but the best! Featuring Ingele’ 
"A Ша Stranger’ and "Chatterboxed," "Beliyfut^ by 
Krigstein, "By George" by Williamson, and "Man end 
Superman" by Kurtzman with 4 more colored covers. Price: 
$15.00 plus $1.00 postage and handling. Insured. 





E.C, COVER POSTERS 


Ц 
Two diferent FULL COLOR posters of the uncensored covers, 
trom THE VAULT OF HORROR No 32 by Johnny Craig end 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT No 38 by Jack Devis These 
gigantic (22 x28 ) posters are am easy way of telling your 
friends that your reading isn't limited to Shakespeare and 
Freud They fit just about any wall... even jail cells! They come 
mailed іп a tube These posters were $2 50 each, but now we 
can offer them to you for only $1 00 each, but you must buy 
both! That's $2 00 for both plus 50d for postage and handling. ~ 


ЕС T-SHIRT 


Why not let пе know thal you're one of those frantic fans 
Struck with E C, lever? These ciassy white T-shirts come 
printed with a huge two color ЕС emblem! Just like the 
original ЕС {Entertaining Comics) symboll Why not dump 
that sosted shroud you ve been wearing and order one of these 
nice numbers. Comes іп Small, Medium, Large, and Extra 
Lerge. Make sura you specify size when ordering. Price; $3.00 
pius 50€ postage. x 


Й 


UA TRONT MAGAZINE 


No. 2—The greatest of the E.C, tan magazines is once again 
avatlable for 211 of you lunatics who iost out las! timel Within 
this 82 page issue you'll find an article on E.C.'s war comics. 
with some unpublished Kurtzman paintings; a 12 page fotio of 
unpublished Williamson Е.С. ink sketches, the originai "Тв" 
strips by Frazetta. Covers by Wiiliamson and Crandall More! 
Price: $3 00 plus 254 postage 


No 3—Coior covers Бу Feldslein and Crandall størt off this 
issue Featured wilhin you'll uncover a 21 page article of Е С. 
потоп, ‘more unpublished Frazetta E C. death 


of Crandali art, some unpublished “Fiying 
George 
plus 25% postage. 


Evens; and more! 80 pages Price $3 00 


No 4—100 pegs blockbuster issue! You actually get four futi 
color covers by Harvey Kurtzman, Graham Ingels, Vaughn 
Bode, and Kenneth Smith Inside this issue you'll take an 
indepth look at Harvey Kurtzmen and unpublished art trom his 
EC, Humbug, and Playboy periods. More tor the Frazetta 
collector, Е.С. foreign comics, E C Club bulletins, art by 
Wrightson, Krenkef, Williamson, Corban, etc PLUS two 
unpublished Е С science fiction stories by Reed Crandall and 
Bernie Krigstein! There's more! Price $5 00 plus 25¢ postage 
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Make all checks payable іо East Coast 
Comix 


Send for the above to your fast service ghouls at ` 


GRAVEYARD 
GOODIES 


Box 21364 
San Jose, Calif. 
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Bolore we get into the Мини batch of drool letters from 
eur feverish feng, fere are а few pointe thet need Іс be 
quverud (with a iew shoveltuie of dirt). First: we have made 
а few remertu. pupae, Issues concerning the Е.С 

Chub. Naturally, we've received e ез 

(тай in favor of eur beginning a new Е.С. Fan-Addict 

newe, bui here Н le our 10th reprint 

gives? ... you osk. Well, these 

ing and we juet heven' hed 

yat. We Tina we we're in the planning department, but ws 

keep running ош of time, what with a book а month. And 

you guys went a boek a week? GOOD LORDI All we сап say 

about the club now ls to welch ter nawe In luture reprints 

Second: our-plans fer another Е.С. Convention. At this 

time we're trying to set eur sights on 1975 oa the target 

Again we suggesf you (тиіп those eysbalis on ош 
reprints for further, more specific Info. 

fn osea you've been wenting to arder а copy of the first 
E.C. Porttollo trom our Graveyard Goodies department, bul 
Вази (оса ги вари ET LM rint fe meme 
fime now, but we ШІ heve e handfol ef copies left. 

Now fhat we've bored you again with our usual Gribble, 
‘we tum you over to our липси reedars. 


Gentlemen: 

Very pleased with your production so lar . а great iden 
weil execuled. Surely thet muet make for some sailsfaction 
ae well вз е tew more dreams The E.C.'s were en Intagrel 
part ol my young Ше when first | spotled them elong with 
the Ihen new МАО, Untortunataly, Ihe comics controversy 
өе well өз the governments good-intantiched end foollehly 
managed concern over ell ol us, lest we become slightiy 

"гед." saw lil to demend chengas In Ihe Imaginetive and 
the palilicel ee If, we ware beneath any гөз! ewerensss of 
whet was happening despile our "youlh 

The repression of the ех snd subsequent Ного! 
excesses of tho erxties ell point to e rather over-careful 
etulude wa slili meinisin to Ihle day regerding the 

ойисеноп“ ot our youth Aies, there will always be 
someone wenting to "help' end proceed io contuee 
eaoistance wiih meddiing We will alweys ba enormously 
indebted to the Geines slaf! thet they lempared thair enger 
end griet wilh more eubller berba In the torm of the aerly 
MAD end releled publications tesluting Ihal brand of 
humor thet hss recently been realized to hava been the 
sene epproach in the face ot government “help ” 
> Sincerely, 
Icheel C. Gwynne 
Los Angeles, Cellfornie 


Dear Еаз! Cosst Comix 


Whel! FIVE Dollers for only six comics? But do Ihey ісок 
{Ike tho old E.G 'e when | was just e kid? Here hand me Ihat 
CRYPT DF TERRDR. Yes, yt ry Impressive, but | tlli 
teal thot ... Whei'e they you еду. 
мо? Wall, eil right, but 17 thie ny E 
mumble mumbla awish rustte rustle Grr, oh no he couldn't 
have,—mumbie ewish, yea уез, ruetie, HE DIDI mmm, 
NOT SO FAST t AINT THROUGH YETI mumble mmm 
mmm, drool, drool, rustia hmm, yes yee but .. GOOD 
LORD .1T'5 ТЯШЕП morat moral They really ere, уез. 
HERE'S MY $5. Sand me өјх mora E.C.'e HURRY, MAN! 
Before t go Into withdrewel aymptoma. 
Сһаетішіу 
Ritchie Dean 
Richmond, Ky 


Gentlemen 


GODO LORO! EG has returned! You сап go home again 
alter elll Jusi read EC Reprinis #1, 2, 4 and 5, end I'm 
heving trouble climbing oul of this 4-color ите machine 
back into the 70's 1 tirel read Е G.’s when they (and 1) were 
young, Ihey were e staple in my reading die! от approxi- 
mately age 10 through 15 

Batleniine Books black-and-white tapnnis 2 o: 3 years 
ago. ol some ol Ihe stories were belter than nothing but 
just barely The EC REPRINTS ere at leas! as good 
perhaps better than Ihe originals! Those garnish ghoulish 
glorious covers Ghssl!y's оһазПу characlers ihe most 
Беет-18п о! BEM s — Iheyre still ss addictive as They were 
in the 50з * Parheps better because (1) Ihey re still good 
stories end arl. (2) with ege end expenence has come new 
knowiedge and waye to eppreciate Іһет, and (3) the 
fanlesiic nostalgia-zap' 

When i ordered Ғе 1, 2. 4 and 5, 1 figured you were 
probably going to print 5 or 6 ot them, grab a couple ot 
quick EC-nostalgia bucks, and close up shop. Then I 
discovered, (inside front cover of Wi, that your 
owe-inspiring overelf plon ie to eventually reprint EVERY 
Е.С. GOMIC! (Gasp! Chokel) One-a-month will do, f 
guess: but one wlehes you were far enough ahead of 
Schedule Іо iesue about ones week. 

Suggestions for futura reprinis: (1) The "SHOCK 
SUSPENSTORIES" (or "Crime Suspenstories 7), about 
whose cover Мг. Gaines was quizzed et the Senate Hearing 

"There's blood coming from her moulh’—"A 
Ше" —Jus! lo eee Ihe! cover (sgsin] would almost be 
worlh Ihe buck. (2), (3), (4) — Whichever issues c! the horror 
msgs presented Origin Siories on Ihe Old Wilch Crypt 
Keeper, and Vaull Keeper (5). A Wally Wood s! slory, 
leeluring a little girl, product ot atomic mulalion—she was 
physically smeil and ugly, despised by ner pleymates опе 
night when "hiding something’ in е tree, she lell to her 
death || was a note reading, "Whoever linds this. + love 
you.” They just don't write ‘am like thal enymore! 

Questions on tuture reprinte: | know you won 1/сөп І do 
old MAD's, but how ebout PANIC? Alea how ebout Ihe 
shorl-lived "New Directione" megs, put out in e lest-dlich 
elforl to keep going without crime & horror? Things 11ке 
PIRACY, and IMPACT, end probably z couple othere?—I, 
for one, would lika to see Ihe “Tstes of Terror” and "Weird 
Sclence-Fentasy" annusis reprinted, et anywhere neat а 
ressonsble price 

In the lale (or middle?) 505 + was lhrlied to have e 
lolter-lo-editor printed іп one o! ther —Piclo-Fiction 
Magazines ' ! would ба herdly lese thrilted tor you 10 uae 
all or any pert of this one in sn £C Reprint 

THANK YOU! 
J R McHone 
Спелоце, М.С. 


GAS?! CHOKE! Yes .. we до plen to reprint ALL the Е.С 
New Trend booke ae weil se the NEW DIRECTIONS litles 
No, we can't reprint the oid MAD eomics, but perhaps іл 
the future we can wn issue of PANIC aut The mein 
problem with PANIC le Ihe fact that lt could ba regarded эз 
е compsillor fo the current MAD. Thera ere quite s few 
ыч probleme In the РАМІС vs. МАР question which 

we hape іс гевеіуе ao melime in the tutura, but el thle paint 
а PANIC reprint just tari posaltte, 


Send ей correspondence іс LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 
Вох 1290 
Great Neck, N Y. 11023 





HE OLD WITCH'S 


GR Y TALE! 


HERE 8 THE LATEST IN MY FAIRY TALE DEBUNKING CAMPAIGN KIDDIES. THIS 1% 
THE FEAL SCOOP... THE TRUE FACTS BEHIHD THE HAUSEATIHG HONSENSE THAT 
YOU'VE REAO AS... 


=== udi 


Y'SEE, ACTUALLY, THE WOODCUTTER AND HIS WIFE AND TWO KIDS WEAEN T so 
BAD OFF. THEY WEREN'T so POOR тнат THEY COULDN'T BUY FOOD LiKe iN 


THE VERSIONS YOU VE REAO, IN FACT, THE OLD МАН WAS DOING ALL A/T 
WHAT WITH THE MOUS/NG BOOM AND THE €. É S BACK FROM THE CRUSADES, 
THE REAL TROUBLE WAS. .. 

6000 LORO, wiFEY! TNEM THAT'S ALL THEY DO 15 EATS EAT EAT, 
K/DS/ THEY'RE EATING EAT. YOU'LL HAVE TO /МСЛЕАЗЕ му ALLOW- 


ANCE, Y JUST сднт MANAGE WITH THEM 
> EATING LIKE THaT! ` 


M 


STOP with THE VWCREASE) . 

MY ALLOWANCE’ ROUTINES | THERE'S'AM 

I'M HANDIMG OVER МУ INSTALL - 

WHOLE PAY BAG нон. MENT ОЈЕ ТО BE IH 
WHY, I STILL OWE AFEW | OH THE NEW Z DISAGREE- 
DUCATS ON МУ МЕЙ WASH TUB. d. 4 2 MENT Ав TO 
AXE. EVERY TIME THE OH, WHAT WILL CHOMR. WHAT - 
COLLECTOR COMES, І | 1 OUR BENAVIOR... | 
eor TOOUCAT.... 
























бет ТНЕ PICTURE, KIODIES? ACTUALLY THESE TWO 
BRATS WERE EATING THEIR FOLKS QUT OF HOUSE 
AND HOME.. SO ONE NIGHT.. 


WE GOTTA GET A/2 ОЕ ЕМ! | THE LAST STRAW? 
WE JUST GO7 74. THAT'S үз5ОВ: I HAVEN'T 
ALLS SUPPER TONIGHT J HAO A 6000 
WAS THE LAST STRAW.. ү STEAK IN YEARS, 
THE LAST STRAWS ALL THE TIME, 

THEY EAT STEAK... 
LEAT STRAWS 
NOW..NDO MORE 
STRAW, EVENS 


NOW, DON'T GET EXCITEO .. I GOT 
A SUGGESTION! WHAT SAY I JAKE 
“ЕМ OUT INTO THE WOODS АМО 
DITCH ЕМ? МЕО BE R/O DF 
THEM! WE'O EAT AGAIN... REAL 
F000.. MEAT...VEGETABLES.. 
YOGURTI š 


HUSBANO, DEARI 
How COULD You? 
YOU SHOCK ME 1... 
1 жк! ВО: 
MAYBE А TREE "LL 
FALL ON THEM... 
OR A WILD BEAST... 








































ÜN THE OTHER SIDE OF THE LATER, WHEN EVERYONE WAS АСЕР} | Ано so, THE NEXT DAY, WHEN THE 
FLIMSY WALL OF THEIR PRE-FAB HANSEL TIP-TOED OUTSIDE АМО WOOCCUTTER LEO THE CHILDREN INTO 
WOODCUTTERS CASIN, HANSEL AND | | GATHERED UP SOME WHITE PEBBLES... | | THE FOREST, HANSEL WAS REAOY.. 
GRETEL LISTENED: < - | ГИ но FOOL. Г PASSEO COME, к1001Е57 | NOT/CE, SISTER! 
CHOMP.. .СНОМР.. | DON'T GET MY JUNIOR FORESTERS FOLLOW МЕ” | AS WE PROCEEO 
D'YA HEAR THAT? J DISPEPSIA, | | MERIT BADGE TEST! 1' WE WILL GO INTO THE ІМРЕМЕТНА.. 
THEY'RE GONNA 515,744 THK) | CLEVERS 1M. 1M. GN 

DITCH us, HANS. / OF SOMETHING) үү I'M HUNGRY.S. 

b gf PASS ME THE 

| WORSTERSHI ..THE 
WORCESTSHI... 
THE WORSHI... 
Щ THE METCHUPS 


e 
































ANO THEN, WITHOUT А WORD, THE WOOOCUTTER 
QASHEO OFF,.LEAVING HIS TWO CHILDREN STRANDED... 


THE P4Y-OFF / YOU TWO ARE -IR НЕ'5...СНОМР. . REÁL 
THROUGH... DONE... WASHED REAOING 
МО MICKEY 

RN SPILLANE? 











Later THAT NIGHT, WHEN THE MOON 
CAME UP AND THE SHINY PEBBLES 
THAT HANSEL HAD DROPPED GLITTERED 
LIKE NEWLY MINTED SUBWAY TOKENS, 
THE CHILDREN RETRACED THEIRSTEPS 


THE WOODCUTTER AND HIS WIFE 
HAD JUST SAT DOWN TO THEIR 
FIRST SQUARE MEAL IN YEARS WHEN 


THE ODOR TO THEIR TINY COTTAGE 
SWUNG OPEN... 





WE'RE ALMOST | YES,I CAN 
ОМЕ, HANSEL? 


ING AND 
ШЕ HYSTERICAL 





WE'VE GOT TO TRY IT 
AGAIN, WIFEY! AND THIS 


OKAY OKAY / NOW PASS 
ME THAT BONE, IT'S MY 


THE WOODS... . 


7772 

b m ғ000” WERE 

— STARVED! 

Я РА55 ТНЕ 
WORCESTERSHI... 
THE WORSTE! 

THE WORSHTI... 
E KETCHUP? 


AND $0, THE NEXT MORNING, THE WODDCUTTER AGAIN 
LEO HIS DARLINGS INTO THE IMPERETRA.., THE IMPENET, 


TIME, WE'VE GOT TO DO 


TURN TO GNAW ON IT f 


THE HABITS AND HABITATS 
or THE FELLOW-BELL/ED 
SAPSUCKER... А BIRD OF 
THE WOODPECKER FAMILY 
NOTED FOR ITS D/STINCT 


POPf GIVE US 
THE MICKEY 
SPILLANE 
ROUTINE AND 
LETS GET IT 


THE STR/NG'S RUN OUTS 

YOUR TIME /S UP ER... 

SAY YOUR PRAYERS 
ER... AH.. А 


НЕ WDODCUTTER 


PLUMMWAGE.. . 


OVER WITH? д 


DASHED OFF LEAVING THE TWO 


CHILDREN DEEP ІМ THE FOREST. ..(HEH, HEH, THOUGHT 


I'D SAY IMPENETRA 


. .. IMPENETR... THICK, EH ?). 





COME, HANSEL. SHARE MY | WHO 00 
CRUST OF BREAD зикк YOU ) I'M А FOOL? Г 


HAVE TORN UP YOURS INTO 
TINY CRUMBS TO LEAVE А 
TRAIL FOR Us то FOLLOW 


BACK HOMES 


m 


PASSED MY 0/70 

STUDY MERIT 
BADGE TEST! 
WHY LET THE SIRDS 
ҒАТ /T? CHOMP... 








Ано SO,WANSEL AND GRETEL WERE MEALLY LOST THIS 
TIME. BUT ба YOU THINK THEY CAREO? DO YOU THINK 
THEY WORRIEDS YOU'RE DARN RIGHT THEY DID AFTER ALL, 
IN A FEW HOURS, THEY GDT... YOU GUESSED IT... 


HUNGRY! TM ME TOO! I GOULD ҒАТ 
STARVED, HANSEL * ВЕ" 1 1 LOOK! | 


[T 57000 BEFORE THEM IN THE CLEARING, THE TINY 













COTTAGE! GRETEL RAN TOWARD IT, SLOBBERING. ] 


GRETEL / COME BACK DON'T \ CHOMP CHOMP 
STOP? I sub WOPSE'. NOT P-TOOOEE! 


22 












У'$ЕЕ, KIDDIES? Y'SEE НОЖ THE 
TRUTH CAN BE D/STOATED? This 
WASN'T ANY CANDY HOUSE LIKE 
IN THE VERSIONS YOU'VE READ, IT 
WAS А GOOD SUBSTANTIAL BRICK, | 
FIELOSTONE, ANO CLAPBOARO СОТ- 
TAGE,.. WITH FOUR ROOMS ANO ONE 
ANDDNE-HALF BATHS..SIXTY BY A 
HUNDRED.. 92,000 DOWN.. BALANCE 
AT FIVE %, TWENTY YEARS...OE ALS 
FOR G I'S!) ONLY 'CAUSE HANSEL 
SAIO HE COULD EAT А WORSE, 
GRETEL M/SUHDERSTOOD HIM, 
SEE? HUH? 
SEE? нин 


ANO SINCE MAMA AND PAPA... 
CHOMP .CDULDN'T AFFORD TO 
BUY us FOOD .THEY LEFT US. 
IN THE WOOOS ТО 2/£...CHOMP. 
BECAUSE THEY COULDN'T DEAR 
TO SEE US... ияр, SUFFER И 


PEN SIDNED WIDOW WHD LIVED THERE 
ASKED... 
NIBBLING, NIBBLING 
LIKE A MOUSE, WHO'S 
THAT NiBBLING AT 
MY HDUSE? 





Ти HOT K/00/M8 7 SHE WAS МО 
WITOA LISTEN? Г OUBHT TO ЛОЙ 
A WITCH WHEN T SEF ONE, TH/S OLD 
LADY WAS А SWEET LITTLE 040 


MY LAN 'CH/LORENY GANG -) OHE 





YOU TWO LITTLE DARLINGS 
CAN STAY MERE I ‘LE 


HANSEL? THIS 
OLD BAT MUST 


FEEO YOU? /'{ / TAKE CARE 
DF You TLL BUY YOU 
PRETTY CLOTHES...TOYS . 
CANOY 30048.. MALTEDS 








HIS LITTLE OLD LADY SEGGED ... SHOWED THEM 
THEM BRATS TO STAY WITH HER GOLD. = sl en 
| ALEASE SAY 'YES'/ IVE | CHOKE d | USELESS, I дү. 
BEEN $Q LONELY SINCE | BECAUSE WHAT 













MY HUSBAND DIED L AST | 9000 /$ MONEY 
YEAR AND LEFT ME WITH | ИШНИ | ғ ir CAN'T AUF 
ALL THIS USELESS HAPPINESS? 

wp WEALTH 






E 


GRANDMA ' YOU OH... YOU'VE MADE ` 
abr à DEALS ME 90 HAPPY f F.F 
1 ANEW YOU WERE 


COMIN' TOVE BAKED 
CAKES 







Bur AS SOON AS THE LITTLE OLD LADY WAS GONE, 
HANSEL AND GRETEL RUSHEO TO HER TREASURE CHEST .. 


MANS DIG THIS) ALL WE DO IS GET A/ OF, THE 


COOL ICES OLO BAG АКО IT'S 424 QUAS 
NOW WERE 'S THE PLANS 






















О YOU SEE, KIOOIES, THIS LITTLE OLO LAOY 
WASN'T GETTING READY ТО ROAST THE BRATS 

ALIVE? ALL SHE WAS DOING WAS GETTING THE FIRE 
STARTEO IN THE OVEN TO BAKE A GAME IN CELEBRA- 
TION OF HANSEL AND GRETEL'S COMING TO LIVE WITH 


... WHEN HANSEL AND GRETEL PUSHED HER IW... 











THERE WE ARE.. A 
МСЕ ROARING FIRES 




























AND WENT HOME TO THEIR LOVING MOTHER AND FATHER'S CABIN AND TOLO 
THEM THE FANTASTIC STORY THAT YOU'VE BEL/EVED... 
AND THAT'S /T. TO SAVE OURSELVES WELCOME 


FROM BEING ROASTED ALIVE, WE PUSHED 5 HOME, DARLINGS! 
HER \WTO THE OVEN. AND THEN WE 


...BELIEVED UP ТО WOM, THAT 15! 
МОЩ oF COURSE ,YOU КМОЖ THE 
TRUE STORY OF HANSEL AND 
GRETEL. CRIM, ЕН? WELL,TMAT'S 
THE WAME OF THIS ОЕРАЯТМЕНТ/ 
NENT T/ME, I'LL TELL YOU... ER... 
WELL...LET'S JUST WA/7 AND SEE 
WHAT мү /2/07 EDITORS DREAM 
YP. NOW,I'LL TURN YOU OVER TO 
THE GAYPT-KEEPER WHO WILL 
WIND UP WY REEK RAG WITHA 

P TALE FROM HIS 
CRYPT OF TERROR, 
*BYE,NOW! AND AS 
THE BOP CONSTRUC- 
TION MAN SAID WHEN 
HE FOUND THE GOAT 
IN THE CEMENT 
MACHINE, "0/6 THAT 
CRAZY MIXED-UP 











HEH, HEH! Ано NOW IT'S TIME FOR ME, YOUR CAYPT-KEEPER, То WIND UP THE OLO BAG'S MAG. SO, SINCE YOU'VE 
BEEN FUCKED AWAY WITH A LITTLE ҒА/ҒУ TALE. . . PREPARE YOURSELF FOR А NIGHTMARE FROM MES COME... 
COME WITH ME TO THE LAND OF THE OX FFENOKEE... SOUTH...SOUTH OF SOUTH.. WHERE VARMINT PITS 


AGAINST MAN, ANO ONLY THE WITTIEST SURVIVE. OUR HERO WILL BE THE WITTIEST,EVEN THOUGH HE'S JUST 
HALF-SO. THIS TALE, ICALL.. 


COUNTRY 


ST 
AL SORA 








Far OFF,THE SWAMPS ECHOED WITH THE BLOOD- 
CURDLING YELPS OF BLOOD HOUNDS. FOR ON THIS 
DARK NIGHT, THE CHAIN GANG WAS SEARCHING FOR 
ONE ESCAPED CONVICT, .. = - 


GOTTA STOP... REST... Y 
EAT... HUNGRY! 
HUNGRY! 


THIS HERE CYPRESS STICKLL 
WAKE МЕ А 6000 CLUBS... 
BEAT THEIR BRAINS QUT 7 
.., BEAT EM OUT DEAD "d 






ІІІ KL ЕМ КИС EM. 

DEAD/ STUPID ROTTEN 

PEOPLE OUSHTA BE DEAD 
| FER JUST LIVIN’ IN THIS 
SMELLY HOO SLOPS 


As IF IN ANSWER TO HIS WILO, 
BREATHLESS BABBLING, A LIGHT 
BREAKS THROUGH THE DARKNESS... 
J " jp sq | 
А SHACKS 
THEY'LL НАМЕ 
















Tue convict OUIVERED AND CONVULSED WITH THE А.оне? t 
EXCITEMENT OF FOOD АТ LAST FOOD,. . ALL FOR 
„ИМ ALONE 7 


m 





oo ---- 
T STOOD HUGE AND UGLY, IT WAS AMAN... THE 
DEAD WOMAN'S MAN HIS FACE WOULD SCARE THE 


GIT Away! DON'T TOUGH А ' IT’S TW' DEVIL WISSELES 
МЕ? Г.Г DIDN'T MEAN ИДА JI AIN'T READY FER YA VETS 
ТО HIT HERS T WUZ Y y j УА GOTTA КЕТОН MES . 

HUNGRY... HONEST r А ^ LEMME OUTA HERET 


mec Fang 
‚ЛЕТ НЕ STILL FOLLOWED.: 
" 3 
ШЕ 





His WILD RUNNING BROUGHT HIM BACK ONTO THE hU prices, СА NT 
PATH OF THE BAYING BLOOD HOUNDS... THEIR р MOVE EM! ГИ 
THROATS SORE AND EAGER FOR A SWALLOW OF Y EXHAUSTED! TL 
WO/NO/ 17S қ 


SS » >». Y 
[Lm X. GUERAND 


ji 








GOTTA PULL UP! I 9% AT LASTS 
PULL UP THIS TREE... БІ  жомурру ) 
CLIMB /7 SO DOGS "КҮЙ E EARTH WOR N 
CAIN'T GIT MES 4 Ë DAWG KIN 
T Fa А 547 м” P 


IT'S A FILTHY ЧЩ WHILE THEY WP STILL FOLLOWED WITH THE GLUA 7 | 7. 
POSSUM! I'LL EATCHA, I'M б | ера PN ` j 
FLING ҮА ТО THE ДД | SKEDADLIN'! 4 — M у 

Li 


РАНУ 





IF THET CRAZY CRITTER 
THINKS HE'S GONNA KETCH 
ME, HE BETTER GET А BOAT 
"CAUSE I M TRAVLIN ON 
WATER FROM HERE OUT! 





GATOR BAIT, Г 
AIN'T GONNA BES 


THE CONVICT WAOEO INTO THE BLACK SWAMP WATER 
AFTER A FLOATING LOG THAT WOULO CARRY HIM TO 





FREEOOM. . . > TEAN 
: CAN'T SEE TOO WELLS 
2 78/5 LOG'LL 007 





True! iT MÁS ASNAKE A LONG, BROWN AND YELLOW 
COTTONMOUTH SNAKE. AND IT ЗАМК ITS TEETH INTO 
THE CONVICT EJECTING ITS STORED UP УЕМОМ,., ___ 
YOU DID IT, W EZ MEAE 
YOU BIT ME / А 
YOU Gu pee 
h 774 TEACH YAS 


Аз НЕ UNTANGLED HIMSELF FROM THE VINES THAT 
TWISTED AROUND HIS ARMS AND LEGS, ONE VINF BEGAN 
| TO SLOWLY MOV. 


GOOD LORDI A 


CENA а 
| e. 





А 








m — E — — — P 
[IN HIS FIT OF FEAR AND ANGER, НЕ SubpENLv, THE SWAMP ANSWERED 1 . .FOLLOWED BY PURSUING BATS, 
BEAT THE REPTILE TO DEATH... BACK TO HIM WITH A WILD HUM OF FLAPPING AND FRIGHTNING THE 











TLL KILL YAS | * CONVICT DEEPER INTO THE SWAMP... 
A EE ки 








HE RAN WiLD. FEAR, NOW, HAD CONTROL OF HIS CRIMINI YET HE STILL FOLLOWED WITH THE 02027 | 
| BRAIN, ONLY /WST/MCT. ; z Р И 
THE MURDERED WOMAN'S MAN е 











W Ги SORRY! STAY AWAY? 
ЖУ I D/OW'T MEAN y ZEEP AWAY 
TO HURT HERS DONT KILL MES 
LET ME LIVES АЙЯ ITLL BE MURDERS 
I DON'T WANTA 2 
DIE? DON'T 
USE TH' CLUB! 


THE ОКЕРЕНОКЕЕ HAD NOW SAPPED 
ALL OF HIS ENERGY. НЕ COULDN'T 
GOON. THIS WAS IT... 

УСТА. 72 HE'S GONNA 
GETME GET 
ME LIKE I 
607 HIS MIFEZ 

А 














UH... HERE S YA 
CLUB мізтин/ 
YA FERGOT АМ 
LEFT IT way 
BACK АТ MUH 
HOUSES 





L..EH,EH . X FORGOT мч...ЕН,ЕН... AND SO WE LEAVE OUR CONVICT 
CLUB. iSN'T THAT, ..EH,EH...FÜAWY? | | FRIEND... WBBER/NE AWAY... A 
I... EH,€n... FORGOT Мү... EH,EH, | RAVING MAN/AC DEEP IN THE 
ЕҢ EH,EH.. . t. OKEFENOKEE. SOMETHING . 
JUST...SHALL WE SAY. . .SAAPPED, 
WHEN THE 2/6 SLOB PRACTICED 
uis SOUTHERN OKEY HOSPI- 
TALITY. . мнісн 19: ALWAYS 
RETURN THINGS THAT AIN'T 
| AJGHTFULLY YOURS. WELL THAT 
ABOUT WINDS UP O.W.'S MORBID MAG, 
WHICH /5 RIGHTFUL LY YOURS. WELL. 
ALL SEE YOU NEXT Ін MY MAG, ALES 
FROM THE CRYPTS он, BY THE 
WAY, O10 YOU FDA ~ 


















NO? нммм! THAT'S 
0 BAD BNE, 
мом... Ғ.С, THAT | 
15/ 






THE OLD WITCH'S NICHE 


Hee Пее! | won! It s ‘that time of the year again E 
so me and my idiot editors had о big battle They 
wanted to cut my column to make room for the annuoí 
"whé:ocwns-what' hogwash But we hnally decided to 
stick it on the text page | threatened te cut off their 
supply of chlorophyll the shnkers They turned 
green! So now, withaut further ado, jet s dig into the 
тай bog end compile the latest additions to the EC 
Horrar Ни Parade, as submitted by the lollowing 
tetched- title-twisterg, R and В Richie of Chicago, Ill, 
Carole Jean Peck of Three Rivers, Mass,; Leonord Е. 
Eckert of Marysville, Calif, НШаге Bopray of Green 
Bay, Wis., Jerry Granozio of Cormng, N Y , Jerry Hanna 
of New Castle, Ра Michael Fratantuno and Tom De- 
Deo of Newark, М ] Sally Hodges and lriends of Fort 
Claytan, Canal Zone and] ] Spina ot N Y C 


DO NOT CREMATE ME, OH MY DARLING 
I'VE GOT YOUR BLOOD TO KEEP ME WARM 
I'LL BE DOWN TO EAT YOU IN A TAXI, YUMMY! 
I SAW MOMMY EATING SANTA 5 CLAWS 
IT S THE TALK OF THE TOMB 
DON'T DRAIN МЕ ` 
MY OLD KENTUCKY CRONE 
HACK IN YOUR OWN BACK YARD 
DONT SPIT UNDER THE APPLE TREE 
JUST ANOTHER CROAKER 
THE WORLD IS WAITING FOR YOUR SON S EYES 
I DON'T CARE IF THE SUN DON T SHINE 
(І EAT MY LOVERS IN THE EVENIN' TIME) 
CUT HER UP А LITTLE CLOSER 
THRUST IN ME 
ГМ PUKING OVER THE FOUR STIFFS OF DOVER 
DROWNED IN THE OLD BILGE STREAM 
1 WILL BREAK YOUR BACK ‘AGAIN, KATHLEEN 
SOMEBODY STOLE MY GUTS 
A-CRUNCHING WE WILL GO 
I'M SLITTING THE TOP OF А GIRL 


Joe Malone of Brooklyn and Dan Voorhees of Los 
Angeles suggest the following vampire vocalists to 
warble the above disgusting ditties: 


EDDIE SQUISHER 
DINAH GORE 

LES PALL.BEARER 
MEL TORE-ME 

ETHEL MURDER-MAN 
ROSEMARY SLEW ME 
BOIL EYES 


Putrid Poetry Dept: Sickly Sandy of Willow Grove, 
Ра dashes off this one to the tune of "My Bonmie Lies 
Over the Ocean’ 


PAIL, PLEASE 


My stomach is in а commotion, 
My head s hanging over the rail . . 
l dan ! want to mess up the ocean 
So somebody bring me a рам! 


Bobby McMahon of Decatur, 111. pens this prize ` 


When a vampire goes out at night 

He sure don ! qo out to fly o kite! 

He goes out searching, and then he droins 
And leaves his victim with empty veins! 


or 
Down in the valley, the volley so red 
Hang your neck over and I'll cut off your head 


Stan Grossman o! Detroit, Mich. sends us this parady. 


Mary had a httle lamb 

И went with her to schaal 

One day the lamb came home alone 
It really was a ghoul! 


John Chapin al Houston, Texas dreams up this deh- 
aaus delight: 


Blood and guts all over the street 
And me without a spoon to ео! 


And naw for some missives from the not.so-ortishc 
Dear Old Crone, E 
1 апа my friend have o boost to make Ву the time 
this is printed, I will have 160 E C's and my Iriend will 
hove 170 I think we have two of the largest collections 
of Е.С mags in the United States И there are any peo- 
ple who kave more, Í would hke to hear [rom them. 
Norman Benedict 
x Matt Flynn 
1413 Rosemary 
“ Columbia Мо 


This sounds like а trap. 


Dear Old Witch, 

It always seemed kind oí strange that everytime ony- 
thing happens in your books, somebody says, Good 
Lord!' 1 thought it was kind of silly, but it seems that 
recently everyone's been saying it 

Paul Cummins 
Salina, Kansas 


Power of the press, Paul 


Dear Old Ugly, 

Every month, | look forward to the story drown by 
Ghastly Graham Ingels. I think he's swell because вой 
his characters look like my relatives 

Mary Little 
Na. 


You poor fershlugginer kid 


And now lar the advertising (l| ya ain't got any 
maney, don't bother reading the rest of this lershlug- 
giner column!) In case you didnt catch Е.С.5 two 3.0 
mogazines while they were languishing on the news- 
stands, the stockroom 1s now bulging with millions af 
copies for you unfortunate people who missed them! 
Aud bave my idiot editors got an offer far YOU! You 
can naw obtain THREE DIMENSIONAL EC CLASSICS 
feriginal newsstond price: 25c) or THREE DIMEN. 
SIONAL TALES FROM THE CRYPT OF TERROR (ditto) 
for the absurd price ol 15с each, . or the special com- 
bined price of 2 for 30с. This is 3 D Шке you never sow 
3.D belare . . or since! Subscriptians (in 2-D) for the 
HAUNT OF FEAR will lower your financial worth by 
ane buck lor eight flat issues The address for 3-D or- 
ders, subscription arders, and the other stuff hke what 
yau been sending in is: 

The Old Witch 
Room 708, Dept. 23 
225 Lafayette Street 
N. Y. 12, N. Y, 





ORIGINAL LETTERS PAGE 


Ars and ай addres 
«t uinally appear 






bscription offers, premiums, and merchandise menuoned оп this page ere reprinted in the form they 
1 the period 1950 through 1955 and are NO LONGER VALID 





WITCH WATCHERS 


COOKBOOKS 


1f you've been finding it a bit difficult cooking 
something flesh and appealing for your famished 
fright family and have been looking for some- 
thing special to spice up your next lurid literary 
luncheon, then we suggest you shiver-chefs sub- 
Scribe to our next batch of E.C. fiction. 

Within each and every issue you'll find four 
tasty terror treats to keep those hungry horror 
hounds at bay! You can be sure that their every 
morbid mouthful will be garnished with a bit of 
the oid E.C. gore. 


BACK ISSUES STILL AVAILABLE 


Classic Reprint Мо 1— CRYPTOF TERROR No. 1 
Upon Reflection * by Davis 
Blind Alleys by Evans 

` Success Story" by Oriando 

“Tatter Up by Ingels 

Classic Вест Мо 2-- WEIRO SCIENCE Мо 15 
The Martians by Wood 
Captivity by Wiliemson 

* Miscaiculation. by Kamen 

"Вит Steer by Orlando 


Classic Reprint No. 3— SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES No. 12 
` Deadline’ by Kamen 
"The Monkey by Orlando 
“Тһе Kidnapper” by Crandall 
“Ға! Buy by Wood 
4— HAUNTOF FEAR No 12 
Poetic Justice by Ingels 
ring: On À Dead Man's Chest" by Craig 
“Till Death Do We Рап by Orlando 
What s Cookin?’ by Davis 
Clessic Вер No. 5— WEIRD FANTASY No 13 
TheEnd by Wood 
The Trip by Kamen 
“Home to v by Wood 





Featuring: 


* Oon t Count Your Chickens" by Orlando 


Classic Repr t Мо 6— CRIME SUSPENSTORIES No 25 
Three For The Money by Kamen 
Dog Food" by Crandatl 
Key Chain. by Krigstein 

“Тһе Squealer by Evans 














It's too bad you can't be here to getawhiff of 
the things that are brewing for our forthcoming 
feasts in fetid fiction, but you'll have to wait 
Itke all the other starved subscribers. 

So... if you can't stand the thought of miss- 
ing a single rancid recipe from the E.C. cauldron, 
then tighten up that burial bib, wipe off those 
drops of drool, and send in today. 


Classic Reprint No. 7— THE VAULT OF HORROR No. 26 
“Two otakind by Craig 

* Gratt in Concrete’ by Davis 

* Harf-Way Horrible’ by Check 
“Hook Line and Stinker ' by Ingels 


SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES No. 6 
Oead Right. by Kamen 
* Undercover ' by Wood 
"Not So Tough" by Orlando 
* Sugar 'N' Spice" by ingels 
TWO FISTEO TALES No. 34 
Betsy by Davis 
* Trial by Arms" by Wood 
£n Crapaudine ' by Severin 
Guynemer' by Evans 
HAUNT OF FEAR No 23 
Creep Course by Ingels 
No Silver Atoll 
Hansel and Gre y 
* Country Ctubbing" by Davis. 


Featuring: 


Classic Reprint Мо. 8— 


Featuring: 


Classic Reprint No. 9— 
Featuring: 


Classic Reprint No 10— 


Featuring: 





FORTHCOMING ISSUE 


Classic Reprint No. 11— WEIRD SCIENCE No 12 
Lost in the Microcosm’ by Kurtzman 
“Огеат of Doom by Wood 
' Experiment in Death "Бу Kemen 
' Things from Outer Space ' by Feldstein 


Featunng. 


When sending in your subscription, please be sure 
to indicete whet issue you want the subscription to 
start with. 


6 Issues $7.00 
16 Issues $15.00 


Canadien orders add 254 per book. 
European orders add 354 per book. 
All foreign orders mailed First Class. 


With any change of address, send 256. 


East Coast Comix 
PO. Box 1290 
Great Neck, NY. 1023 








